To speed up her daring deed enfold,
Stir in her weak mind, thorn in her bold,
"Anxiety is the mother of delay,"
The anxious multiply the deed unrelay,
"Oh look, a lighter in the dust noticed
Her deep feelings and super thoughts enticed,
Chill away, worm in, illusion arrays,
Picks it up pushes, pulls, tosses, shakes,
But invain, invain, invain, invain,
Tries again again, again, again,
The sun quickly sinks in the horizon,
To-morrowm raises again in his zone.
Oh, to-morrow, is it for her, or for whom?
Hail storm starts, three meters high, to doom,
Where hides her head in the cold bitter,
Land, land everywhere, no piece for her shelter,
"Sir, my father refused comment further,
Natural events take their own course later,
Wipes out he, the herbal paste on the mirror,
Reflected the incidents clean and clear.
SAN3AY, elucidates Kuruskethra war,
To the blind king Dhrutharastra by the mirror,
One hundred millenia years ago,
Between Dwapara Yuga and Kali Yuga.